tity. 
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Sunday,  July  18  - 

This  morning  we  were  admitted  into  the  presence  of  the  pope  and  in  the 
afternoon  Miss  Everett  and  I  stole  away  like  two  naughty  children  and  went  to 
St. Peters  again.  Then  took  a  victoria  and  were  driven  to  Hilda's  Tower  where 
a  funny  old  man  came  out  and  told  us  in  gestures  &  unintelligent  Italian 
the  story  of  the  monkey  and  bambino  and  madre.  I  lived  over  again  Hawthorne's 
Marble  Faun.  Then  to  the  Pantheon,  and  past  an  old  church  where  we  saw  an 
old  vender  selling  rosaries  and  there  we  got  out  and  purchased  two  or  three. 

From  there  to  Fountain  of  Trevi  where  according  to  custom  one  must  go  the  night 
before  leaving  Rome  and  first  dipping  the  hand  in  the  water  must  throw  a  coin 
over  your  left  shoulder  and  that  is  a  sure  sign  you  will  return  to  Rome. 

Then  to  Baths  of  Diocletian  and  back  to  Hotel  Michel.  Leave  early  tomorrow 
A.M.  for  Florence. 


